112                 LETTERS TO AN UNKNOWN

I would like to think that yours will be the
first friendly face that shall present itself to
me in Paris at my return. Unfortunately
it shall not be, and you shall wait until the
trees are leafless to return to Paris. Who
knows if you will not return as an English
woman ? Promise me that this shall not be,
that you shall not remain away too long and
that you shall not be worse than you are.

CVL

AviGNON, September 5, 1845.
I AM troubled with dizziness. While you
are eating melting peaches I am eating yel-
low ones, very tart and singular in taste. I
am eating figs of all colors. I am horribly
bothered at night and regret the society of
bipeds like me. I do not regard the provin-
cials as anybody. They are things very tire-
some to my eyes and foreign to the circle of
my ideas. These southerners are strange
people: at times I think they are witty, at
others I think they have only vivacity.servant
